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a bow tho long bent, which when unstrung flies back to
its natural state, I resume with delight the character and
pursuits for which nature designed me.

"The circumstances of our country/' continued he, "at
my entrance into life, were such that every honest man
felt himself compelled to take a part, and to act up to the
best of his abilities."

August 4th, Montpelier, Wendnesd even.
The sadness which all day hung on my spirits was
instantly dispelled by the cheering smile of Mrs. Madison
and the friendly greeting of our good President. It was
near five oclock when we arrived, we were met at the
door by Mr. M. who led us in to the dining room where
some gentlemen were still smoking segars and drinking
wine. Mrs. M. enter'd the moment afterwards, and after
embracing me, took my hand, saying with a smile, I will
take you out of this smoke to a pleasanter room. She
took me thro' the tea room to her chamber which opens
from it. Everything bespoke comfort, I was going to
take my seat on the sopha, but she said I must lay down
by her on her bed, and rest myself, she loosened my riding
habit, took off my bonnet, and we threw ourselves on
her bed. Wine, ice, punch and delightful pine-apples
were immediately brought. No restraint, no ceremony,
Hospitality is the presiding genius of this house, and
Mrs. M. is kindness personified. She enquired why I
had not brought the little girls; I told her the fear of
incomoding my friends. "Oh," said she laughing, "I
should not have known they were here, among all the
rest, for at this moment we have only three and twenty
in the house." "Three and twenty," exclaimed I! "Why
where do you store them ?" "Oh we have house room in
plenty." This I could easily believe, for the house seemedhe, "has been a war with my natural taste, feelings
